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coming very painful, and one night he found that he could not
get out of bed to fetch a drink. To be crippled at this stage was
a serious mishap, for there were only eleven days' full rations
left and they were still in the mountains. The next day four
carriers stumbled along with the explorer suffering agonies on
a stretcher, but it was imperative to push on since their rations
would only hold out long enough to reach a place where it
would be possible to start rafting. The country too was very
difficult again, and one day's march was but two and a half
miles.

Next day they had to cross the river by a native suspension
bridge 120 feet long and 40 feet above the river. The problem
was how to get Champion over since the stretcher would have
to be carried by two men only and they would have to have
their hands free to clutch the crazy handrail. Eventually the
stretcher was suspended on the shoulders of two sturdy police-
men, and after half an hour they had passed the swaying
bridge. A little farther on a large garden of potatoes provided
a welcome change of food for the men, but was no help to
Champion, who had a dose of fever and could eat nothing.

On December 17, in order to round an impassable wall of
rock, it was necessary to climb to a height of 4500 feet, and
when they reached the river again at 950 feet they had travelled
but a mile along its course. The next day brought them to
another huge bluff, but this time a narrow native track seemed
to go round the base just above the river. For 300 yards the
men squeezed along past a rocky wall with the roaring waters
of the Sepik washing their feet. At two places the track had
been washed away and bridges had to be made, but soon they
came to a break they could not pass and so had to return. This
involved a climb of a thousand feet to the top of the bluff, and
by noon they were just a stone's throw away from their starting
place that morning. For eleven days Champion had been
carried on his stretcher, but now he decided to try to walk, and,
with the help of two sticks, he hobbled along slowly, but faster
than he could be carried. Though the rations had been eked
out, there were now only five days* rations left and the mouth of
the Sepik was over 600 miles away!

Early next morning they had the good luck to strike a sago